KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

aside for bestowing upon the blind and quite use-
less for all ordinary purposes of exchange. A few
paces farther on Yan reached the Temple of the
Unseen Forces and paused for a moment, as his
custom was, to cast his eyes tip to the tablets
engraved with The Virtues, before which some
devout person nightly hung a lantern. Goaded by
a sudden impulse, Yan looked each way about the
deserted street, and perceiving that he was alone
he deliberately extended his out-thrust tongue
towards the inspired precepts. Then taking from
an inner sleeve the base coin he flung it at the
inscribed characters and observed with satisfaction
that it struck the verse beginning," The Rewardsr
of a Quiescent and Mentally-introspective Life are

Unbounded-----"

When Yan entered his arch some hours later his
mother could not fail to observe that a subtle change
had come over his manner of behaving. Much of
the leisurely dignity had melted out of his footsteps,
and he wore his hat and outer garments at an angle
which plainly testified that he was a person who
might be supposed to have a marked objection to
returning home before the early hours of the morn-
ing. Furthermore, as he entered he was" chanting
certain melodious words by which he endeavoured
to convey the misleading impression that his chief
amusement consisted in defying the official watchers
of the town} and he continually reiterated a claim
to be regarded as "one of the beardless goats."
Thus expressing himself, Yan sank down in his
appointed corner and would doubtlessly soon have
been floating peacefully in the Middle Distance had
not the door been again thrown open and a stranger
named Chou-hu entered.
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